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R CAN 
Powe! 
7 KHAN) THI 

‘HiIl 


HAVE YOU EVER 
SEEN A 
MURDERER'S 
FACE? NOTHING 
TERRIBLE 
ABOUT (7, 
(6 THERE F 
THEY ARE 
MEN! AND 
THESE WERE 
MEN, Too! 
BUT Look 
CLOSELY... /EN'T 
THERE 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT THEM Z 
SOMETHING 
THAT SAYS 
THEY ARE 
KILLERS / 


eens Oe 
KAIGER 


| OF COURSE THEY WERE! AND WHAT WAR OO YOU THINK WAS THE WORST 


WETNAM? | KOREA? WORLD WAR I & 


OR WAS THE WAR BETWEEN THE STATES THE | \ ANC TURN BACK THE PAGES OF TIME. / TURN BACK | 
| MOST TERRIBLE 7 SURELY, MEN DIED, BLOOD | 70 THAT FROZEN DAY WHEN NAPOLEON FOUGHT 
WAS SPILLED, BODIES WERE MAIMED... TERROR ) AGAINST THE RISING TIDE OF HIS SIBERIAN FOES... 


-— WAS BORN... 
et YW LET'S Go, Boys!) 
Ss y 6 


ET THOSE REBS! 


: \ Yes... BUT NO WHERE... AT NO TIME... WAS THERE | 
BUT EVEN BEFORE HIM. WHEN MEDIEVAL SUCH A MORE HORRIBLE FOE THAN THE HORDE! \ 
| BARONS FOUGHT TO THE DEATH FOR POWER THE HORDE WHO RODE AGAINST NATIONS... AND 
ANP LOOT... EVEN THEN WERE THERE NOT LEFI NOT EVEN A BUADE OF GRASS,,, THE 
|GROANS AND SCREAMS AND SHRIEKS F... 


CO ae) 


: 4 


ee en 


Down THRousH THE Y~ FLEE! we 


PLAINS OF CANNOT FIGHT 
|. MONGOLIA... RACING THEM! FLEE... 
° THROUGH THE | OR WE SHALL 
MOUNTAINS OF BE CUT 
~ TURKESTAN 
ANO THE 
FROZEN STEPPES 
OF BLACK 


CATHAY AND TIBET. 
SURMOUNTING 
THE MIGHTY 
{ WALLS OF BLACK 
CATHAY AND 
CHINA... THEY 
CAME... CUTTING, 
KILLING, 
TORTURING, 
BURNING, 
CRUSHING... 


HA, HA... MORE 


SWINE To AMUSE 
OURSELVES 
WITH! KILL! 
Kitt! 


“ LET NO STONE BE UNTURNED! KILL 


MEN, WOMAN, ANC CHILDREN! FROM THIS: 
Oe ees MOMENT ON, THIS VILLAGE WILLNO _/ 
WHO WAS THIS § LONGER EXIST/ NAY, NOT EVEN ag 
MIGHTY CONQUEROR 


ONE BLADE or Grase! J fl 
Fi @. 


wo 7S RUTHLESS 
MASTERMINC 
OF THE HORDE! 
A LITTLE- 
KNOWN NAME, 
DEAR READER! 
A NAME 
THAT WOULD 
SENO SHIVERS 
OF FEAR 


DOWN YOUR 
YOU KNOWN 
HIM PERSONALLY! 
BALUK KHAN, 
THE DESTROYER! 


(Ano HE MURDERED, AND HE KILLED, \/ THE TARTARS ARE VANQUISHED! AND NOW... FOR THE 
ANO HE TORTURED! AND THE RWERS | THEIR LANDS, HERDS, POSSESS- PROVINCE OF UZRUK/ 
RAN RED WITH BLOOD. 10NS, EVERYTHING! NOW, _~*" 

MINE! MINE! 


/ WHY SO, SAD I FEAR FOR OUR LIVES, LARLA! YEA 
FATHER ? WHAT “ FOR EVERY MAN, WOMAN, AND BABE IN 
HAS RUINED THY Jig OUR FAIR LAND! BALUK APPROACHES 
LAND OF THE HAPPINESS 7 OUR DOMAIN! 
BEAUTIFUL 


70 COME... 


“I HAVE HEARD 
OF HIS CRUELTY AND 


HO, RENZOR... VARIAN... TOPAK ! 


HiS HORDES OUR WE MIGHT CALL OUR PEOPLE TOGETHER! YES, OH LORD/ 
SOLDIERS WILL BE USE BRIBERY, WE MUST GIVE BALUKA A GIANT WE SHALL 
NO MATCH FOR HIM! WHERE MIGHT FEAST/ MAKE PREPARATIONS DO SO WITH 
COULDN'T WE WIN CANNOT SUCCEED! 


AT ONCE! HURRY! ae ALL HASTE! 
—— fi 


/ HIM OVER BY HMMMMM,.. 
KINDNESS AND 
BY FRIENDSHIP 7 


TEE 

MORE WINE! ) y-YES GREAT 

Ane $0 y AS Sa CONQUERER! 
GIANT 7 Z 


THE 
MIGHTY 
BALUK 
KHAN. 


| ee, YOU ARE INDEED 
BE BETTE Sane. VERY BEAUTIFUL, MY 
ORE ! LITTLE FLOWER! 


| | Bur WHEN BALUK SAW LARLA, WIS HEART WAS LOS} ] “You Ay THT FOOL WITH HER IS oe 

SWEETHEART 7 AH, PERHAPS WE MAY 

YET FIND A WAY TO... AH... CHANGE HIS 
MIND! YES, T THINK SO. 


WHO 1S THAT? W spe IS THE DAUGHTER OF THE 
I Must KNow! [ UZRUK KING/ ANC THE MAN 

I MUST HAVE WITH HER IS HER 

HER/ BETHROTHED! 


Ano BALK MEANT EVERY WORD HE SAID... 
BUT WHERE Do you Wwe CANNOT SIT IN THE 
GO, BROTHER 7ARE | CAMP OF THOSE WHO 
YOU NOT SATISFIED } HAVE THE SCOURGE 
WITH THE FEAST UPON THEM BEHOLD! 

IN YOUR HONOR 7 


DO NOT REPLY WITH EXCUSES/ WE 
ARE LEAVING / THE VAMPIRE FLIES 
OF DEATH SHALL NOT TOUCH US/ 


GOOD! NOW T HAVE \il 
Hay CREATED A BASIS: 
FOR 


\ ANC SOON AFTERWARDS... DEATH FOR THE KING'S 5] 
BODYGUARD BY MYSTERIOUS ASSAILANTS... 


\ A FEW WEEKS LATER, IN THE TENT OF LARIA'G 
) BETROTHED... 


“ THIS ISFOR ) 


\ Ano OWE MONTH AFTER THAT... AT THE VERY LE NO, FATHER! 1 \ 
| GATES OF THE UZRUK EMPIRE... & u = SHALL LIVE LONG 
ay ST —— UGHH AT LEAST... I ENOUGH FOR 


CRASH THROUGH THE 7 SHALL NOT DIE... REVENGE! 
PORTALS OF THE ENEMY! ONWARD! DISGRACE, LARLAY RIEL HE SHALL NOT 
MY HORDE! SHOW THEM }/ OUR MIGHTY YOURSELF, MY CHILD! ESCAPE MY 

\ WHAT IT MEANS ‘TO TO LIVE WILL BE WORST WRATH / 


_) RESIST US/ THAN DEATH... 
~~ anes 


| S0 HE HOROE SWEPT THROUGH ANOTHER LAND YOU WILL. NOT SAY A WORD 
MORE... RUTHLESSLY, INVINCIBLY.., UNTIL. THEY \ | AGAINST ME, EH/ I AM PLEASED! 
FACED A SILENT GIRL ON A SOMBER HERE 1S MY KI6S TO YOU, LARLA! 
) ee — 7 y 
aa rR EE Y LOVE SPEAKS FOR ITSELF! 
IN BRIDAL SPLENDOR, Y TT" " 
MY Cove ! \ 


re A /. BAHL SHALL DO BETTER THAN 
/_ BEHOLD MY NEW BUT SHE THAT! I SHALL KISS HER AGAIN SO 
/ BRIDE! MY VALIANT APPEARS SILENT, {| THAT SHE MAY KNOW THE POWER 
SOLDIERS! RAISE MIGHTY ONE! IT OF MY LOVE / SPEAK NOW, OH 
\. YOUR CRIES OF 1S ABAD’ . BELOVED! THY MASTER 
VICTORY TO HER! OMEN! MAKE _ COMMANDS THEE / 


HER SPEAK / 


/ANHAT 7 YOU DARE 
/ DISOBEY? SPEAK L 
SAID... OR I SHALL CuT 
OUT THY TONGUE 
WITH MY OWN 


DAGGE ee 


Ou7T_oF NOWHERE CAME. THE SPACE MONSTER WHOSE M/SS/ION 

wae MURDER | THE BEAST age TURN CALMLY eLeCrEe her 
TIMS Ane, SLEW THEM WAS THE SECRET OF H, 

WV BIL IP How HE onsen MUST OIE BEFORE We POLICE 


COULD FIND... THE KILLER FROM SATURN PP 


CERTAINLY NOT OUT OF THE MIND OF 
ONE CREATURE WHO LURKS (N THE 
SHADOWS OF ANALLEYWAY, 


MAN /S REACH,,,BUT NOT OUT OF MIND / 
STILL 
EXPLORING 
THE WORLD 
HE LIVES IN ! 
THE WORLD 
OF SEA AND 
VUNGLE | 
ANO ICE 
YET HE 
KNOWS 
NEXT TO 
NOTHING 
ABOUT THE 


YET THERE /T /S.,, A_COLD, 
SPARKLING _UNIVERSE...OUT OF 


WAITING FOR ITS “ B® | HE HEARS A SLIGHT 
PREY TO APPROACH. 4 SOuNP IN THE ALLEY- 


NO! WHAT HE HEARS /S NO CAT! 
See Os ARE | 
ba IE TRIES 
BEFORE / JO SCREAM 
BUT THE 
SCREAM 
GURGLES 
SILENTLY 
IN HIS: 
THROAT / 
HE CAN 
ONLY 
STEP 
BACK- 
WARD 
AS THE 
CREATURE 
STEPS 
FORWARD, 


IE CAN ONLY GAZE WITH TERROR UPON 
A_SIGHT NO HUMAN EYES HAVE EVER 
SEEN BEFORE / 


Fire THEN THEY FOUND 
/ THEIR FIRST CO. 
AN2 KEEP HIS SILENCE:  \ACRBUTISE a als 
tat ate MUGGING Z 
: JOB! THIS 

WOULDN'T 
HAPPEN. IF 
THEY HAD 
MORE Cops! 


THEIR FIRST TRUCK OR/VER, 
& = ————— 


AND THEIR FIRST 
LOVERS LANE COUPLE... 


INV" LOOK AT THE 
) EXPRESSION ON 
THEIR FACES / 


yep! IT'S THE 
MUGGER! THIS 


'EM_TO DEATH! 
“THEY'RE SHOCKED 
‘TO DEATH... 


REPORT ANY STRANGE 
OCCURENCES oR 
ECCENTRIC INDIVIDUALS. 
TO_THE NEAREST 
PRECINCT / 


EVER SEE SUCH 

HORROR ® IT'S THE 

SAME THING WITH THE 

OTHER STIFFS WE'VE 

BEEN FINDING! THEY THE 
ALL Ae B SCARED WINGS 


’ UNA BATE DB! 


WHO KNOWS / THE POLICE DEPARTMENT WAS 
mr CAN'T BE C'MON NOW PAYING MORE ATTENTION 
/OTHER TO Ths 
wise THEY 
WOULDN'T . POLICE REQUEST 
LOOK mat THAT THE PUBLIC 
Ww. OBEY A VOLUNTARY 
CURFEW UNTIL A 
MUGGER WHO'S 
BEEN TERRORIZING 
THE CITY [S 
CAUGHT 


THE VIGILANCE INCREASED,,, BUT SO DID 
THE MURDERS / 
HOLD ONTO youR 
HATS, BOYS ! THE MUG- 
GERS GOING INTO MASS 
PRODUCTION! IT JUST 
CAME OVER THE T.V./, 
TONIGHT HE KILLED 
THREE PEOPLE! 


HE LOOKS 
LIKE ONE OF 
THEM SPACE 
CREATURES / 


SOMEBODY'S 
LYING AGAINST 
THE FENCE / 


HE MUST BE THE 
MUGGER THAT 
KILLED OVER 


H-HELP/ POLICE! 
POLICE WE'VE 
FOUND THE KILLER! 


20 PEOPLE / IND __ 
mM / 


AND SO THE HORRIFYING 


IT'S THE Ee ERO 


MUGGER / 
LOOK AT HIS 


YOU SAY 

YOU SAW HIM! 
CAN YOU 
GivE USA 
DESCRIPTIONY 


ELSE _SAW 
HIM, TOO / 


DESERTED 
STREET! Hmm! 


IT'S TOUGH ENOUGH 


TD LIKE To BE 
CHASING GANGSTERS’ 


LOCKED UP _IN 
A_SNUG LITLE 
HOUSE MYSELF,’ 


IN POLICE HEADQUARTERS, 
THE NEXT DAY... 


YES, COMMISSIONER\ FANTASTIC. 
IT IS POSSIBLE COMMISS~ 


EARTH IS GOING) CAN HAPPEN 
IN THIS 
SYSTEMATIC: s 
NNIHILAT IO} ORLD_ OF 
oNNoua woGurs? F 
POPULATION! 


y WWEXT MORNING... 


SEEMS OUR BOY 
ISN'T PARTICULAR 
WHO HE KILLS 
AS LONG AS 

HE GETS A 


VICTIM... ANY 
VICTIM / 


THAT FITS IN 
WITH THE 
SCIENTIST'S 
THEORY THAT 
WE'VE BEEN 
INVADED BY A 
KILLER FROM 
SATURN // 


a 

THEN (T DOESN'T YOU'RE HINTING “I'M CURIOUS IF ALL 
HAVE To BE AT SOMETHING, } THESE DIVERSE PEOPLE 
SOMEBODY FROM \ JORDAN! WHAT ARENT URELATED® JN 
SPACE! CRIMINALS iS IT? f SOME WAY! NOT B 
ARE ALWAYS FIGHT- TIES OF BLOOD... BUT 
ING A WAR BY ACTIVITY / I'M 
AGAINST LAW, CHECKING EACH 
AND ORDER / VICTIM ! 


THE FIEND ATTACKS! 
IT DOESN'T MATTER WHO 
THE VICTIMS ARE/IT'S 


Is Se 
Wii 


AWEEK LATER... ; 
SO You FOUND WED! ; PPOs: 

| OUT EACH VICTIM fp | is THE DAY 
APPLIED TO THE MAKE OUT ALL} OFF, PILCHER/T 
LICENSE BUREAU | ELEMENT KINDS OF WANT TO LEARN 
THE DAY HE WAS/ ALL THE LICENSES... MORE ABOUT 


| KILLED! BUT THE RULES! 
| WHAT DOES ‘Au ' /\ OR EVEN ASK 
IT PRovE / us q ME FOR 
; : FAVORS / 


HOWARD 


ee 


SHORTLY AFTER... 


‘OH, YES! IT'S TERRIBLE 


OH, YES, PEOPLE \ TRUE! T 
ARE ALL ALIKE, | HADN'T 


YOU_KNOW | THOUGHT 
EVERYBODY OF _IF ) 
WANTS TO BEFORE! 
EXERCISE 

POWER OVER 


SOMEBODY / 


MAN. I JUST 
TAKE THEIRABUSE 


To HAVE A MEEK NATURE BUREAU... 


LIKE MINE! THEY AL) TAKE 

ADVANTAGE OF ME! 

THE WAITER, THE BUS 
DRIVER... EVERYBODY : THE 

WORLD HATES WEAK, 
INDECISIVE MEN, 


‘THE BOSS, 


LIEUTENANT / THATS 


I AGREE 
WITH you! 
He! 


THAT NIGHT, AS GEORGE MUNSON 
CAME HOME To 42 WEST STREET, 
SOMEBODY WAS WAITING FOR HIM! 


Wie 7 WHOS THERE? 


TL HEARD A 
SOUND/ WHO'S 
HIDING, THERE ? 


THE FOLLOWING DAY, AT THE LICENSE 


you 
NINCOMPOOP! HOW 
MANY TIMES MUST I 
> Quesrion SAME 


THE BIGGER THEY 
ARE, THE HARDER 
THEY FALL! 


YOU DON'T SCARE 
ME, MY FRIEND / 


yOu WERE 
RIGHT/PILCHER 
HATED To BE 
BROW BEATEN 
AND HE KILLED 
ANY APPLICANT 


UNDRESS HIM, 
Boy'S/ You'Ll 
FIND YOUR 
KILLER FROM 
SATURN IS 
NONE OTHER 
THAN OSWALD 
PILCHER, CLERK 


RIGHT, PILCHER 
NEEDED SOME 


DISGUISE AND 
CHOSE A 

MONSTER FROM 
SPACE / 


TO HIS CAR... 

WHICH HE USED 

TO GET AROUND 
TOWN! THIS 


PILCHER SUFFERS 
FROM DEMENTIA 
PRAECOX,.. 
DELUSIONS OF 
GRANDEUR... HIS 
ONE IMPULSE IN 
LIFE IS To g 
BECOME 
POWERFUL, 
TO INSPIRE 


WHERE 
SHALL WE 
TAKE THE 
KILLER, 
LIEUTENANT ? ) TIME ey, 


R 
VICTIM... BUT TO 
THE BOOBY 
HATCH / 


LOOK HOW 
STRONG TAM/ HE 
I'M THE MOST / ALWAYS 
POWERFUL / WILL BE 
MAN IN THE <...UP 
WORLD! I'M HERE... 
THE KILLER WHERE HE 
FROM SATURN // CAN SAFELY 
KILL... 
IN HIS 
\MAGINATION! 


A SPARKLING t 
POOL... WHITE 
COTTAGES... ALL ’ 
THE TRAPPINGS | 
OF A PLEASANT \ 
SUMMER RESORT! \ \ 
YET WHAT ISTHE \ \ 
UNSPEAKABLE 

EVIL THAT 
TRANSFORMED 
THIS PEACEFUL 
SCENE INTO 
HORROR... 


—— en ees s \ ~ 
A QUIET WARM SUMMER AFTERNOON--AND JiM OUT OF GAS! \ / THAT SEEMS TO 
AND MARY TURNER, WITH MARY'S FATHER, ENJOY |{ AND THE LAST BE A SUMMER 
A CHEERFUL DRIVE IN THE COUNTRY. = STATION IS TEN | COLONY OVER 
——~ — MILES BACK/ THERE, JIM! MAYBE , 


IT'S BEEN DESERTED EVER 
SINCE THE LAST WITCH WAS 
BURNED THERE-- OVER 
TWO HUNDRED YEARS 


THAT MUST BE 
THE PILGRIMS 
CHURCH, FATHER ! 
LOOK HOW, 
OLD IT ITH 


THEY CAN 


\ 


Al SHORT WALK YOU HAVE A FAR WALK TO THE NEXT TH-THANKS ! |T SEEMS 
70 THE COLONY-- STATION -- WHY NOT SPEND THE WE HAVE NO €WO/CE, 
AND THE NIGHT WITH &/S 7 WE CAN MAKE 

THREE ARE YOU COMFORTABLE / 


PALE WITH 

EYES SHINING 

WITH A FLAME 
OF EV ibe! 


| AS MARY'S FATHER PREPARES | 
70 LEAP INTO THE POOL, THE 


| PEOPLE OF THE COLON: y \ 
|| | GATHER ABOUT SMILING... 


/ PERHAPS You 
| WOULD CARE 


YUST WHAT THIS PLACE! JIM 
! DID You see |\, THEY'RE 
GooD- 


FINE! THAT'S t DON'T ye sR | } 


S — 
HAVE ays \( THERE'S sowe 
IN Uh 
( Swim! a INTHE AIRY 


COME ON 
IN! THE WATER 


SOMETHING -- 
THING 
HORRIBLE! /) 


—— 

(FEED WELL, MY 

| PRETTY ONE! 
FEED WELLL 


(MY FATHER! \/WHAT MONSTROUS WE ARE PEOPLE OF 

\ WHAT HAVE PLACE IS THIS 77 DARKNESS -- AND 

WHO ARE YOU 77 THIS IS WHERE WE 
SPEND_OUR SM MERe 


FOR s+. ANI 
ENTERTAINMENT... 

IT 1S TIME AS You SHALL 

YOU KNEW DISCOVER!!! 


[ THE AMUSEMENT HALL |S 
OPEN-- AND THE PERFORMANCE 
HAS BEGUN! STUDY IT 
sy 

Kaa 


2 


The COUPLE 16 LED TOA SCENE WHICH MAKES A DREAD-\ 
FUL MOCKERY OF THE LAUGHTER... AND A FIENDISH | 
CST OF THE APPLAUSE {+e Sa Pe 


IT'S AMUSING-- 
\S IT NoT?? 
Gi 


Agee 
WHY DON'T YOU 
JUST KILL US AND 
BE DONE 
WITH IT 7 


Come! Come! 


* 
) ONE BY ONE THE 


WHY DO YOu ~ PERFORMERS ARE 
SHRINK FROM BROUGHT ONTO THE 


ITS LOVING 


STAGE-- TO DO THEIR 
EMBRACE 27 £Z Zip 


8/T FOR THE PLEASURE 
OF THE BLOOD-MAD 
SPECTATORS... 


SLEEP WELL, MY 
FRIENDS... FOR 
REMEMBER, YOU 
SHALL PERFORM 
FOR US 
TOMORROW 
NIGHT// 


FINALLY, THE 
AUDIENCE OF 
FIENOS 
EMERGE 
FROM THEIR 
“ENTERTAIN - 
MENT” HALL, 
WITH THE 
PROMISE 
OF NEW 
VICTIMS 
LIGHTING 
THEIR 
RAVAGED 
FACES !/.., 


TAKE US BACK TO THE COTTAGE-- 
T CAN'T BEAR TO GAZE AT YOuR 
AIDEOUS BEING // 


WHAT CAN WE 


Em THE MISSION We PASSED \ /We wou! ”) 
DO, JIM 7 WHAT eat i There's | | 'S JUSTA SHORT ( BE Savebu 
GOTTOBEA | | DISTANCE AWAY... \ BUT Wow-- / 


WAY OUT--MARY!/ | | AND WITCHES igi 
Py EHAVE ITH ~~ | 


| L/VE UNDER THE 
THE WISEHON 


SOUNDS OF Suse J 


BELLS! IF I COULD 
\ GET TO THOSE 
2 BELLS... 


A 


— pats eae 


KILL ME! / WHAT'S: \ 9 eee Neat 
THE 
MATTER ?? ¥ 


GUARD-- COME QUICKLY! WHEN THE GUARD OPENED THE DOOR, TIM GRABBED HIM By. 4 
M-MY WIFE'S GONE OUT "0/ is 7 — 
OF HER MIND! AND KILLED S)) ARGH-H-H/ 
SHE'S TRYING TO y | HIM!... yy A sei * 
» Ns a 
eee 


HURRY, MARY-- 
WE HAVE NO 
TIME To LOSE!! 


# Ss ari Axa 
WHILE THE Z Y GOT TO HURRY-- BEFORE IT'S TOO 
CREATURES a LATE! i fe 
PERFORM : 


Bur As MARY THE MAN HAS ESCAPED’ SS? W-WHAT ARE You 
WAITS, THE BUT WE STILL HAVE HER-- = GOING TO DO? 
WITCHES COME | ONE FRESH MORSEL OF 


THE MISSING 
GUARD AND 
BRING WITH 


f — 1 
WHAT WAS THAT Mf TS JIM! HE-- 
SOUND 77 IT-- ff DBA HE'S REACHED 
IT COULON'T = THE CHURCH! 
SE... 


by 


As THE BELLS 
RING THE 
DEMONS OF 
DARKNESS 
CROUCH LIKE 
WOUNDED 
ANIMALS 
DOOMED 


THe FLAMES! | | LiKE THE BURNING VENGEANCE | TIM! 5M, 
THE FLAMES! | | OF HEAVEN, THE FIRE CONTINUES esiNe. iL 
“ell ) |TO EAT AT THE BODIES OF THE : WHERE 
G (ARAM Hit { AGON/ZED CREATURES... YOU FP 


ee = ee 
SOON JIM AND /\T'S HORRIBLE, THEY DIE AS 
MARY TURNER-- {JIM J! T--I ‘ THEY DESERVE 
THE GHASTLY \ CAN'T BEAR 
EVENTS OF \. To LooK // 
THE DAY & 
SEARED 
IN THEIR 
MINBS -- 
WATCH THE 
COLONY 
BEING 
PEVOURED 
iN FLAMES... 


A DYING MAN‘S_OATH/. 
THE CLANKING OF AN 
EMPTY SUIT OF ARMOR 
THROUGH A MEDEVAL 
CASTLE/ ... A FIENDISH 
MURDERER HAUNTED BY 
ASUIT OF ARMOR... 


ss Saf eeeaZ.S BREED PE ae 
| | With THEIR PossEssiONs MOVED IN, THE TWO 
| PARTNERS INSPECT THE CASTLES DUNGEON-LIKE 
BASEMENT! 


Cuez AND DODDS, TWO WEALTHY ANTIQUE 
DEALERS, HAVE PURCHASED A HUGE CASTLE 
IN ENGLAND! 


* = eG RST eae ease TES | 
A FINE LOOKING YES, DODDS! IT | NOW HERES AN \ / _Y€S CLEZ!/ PECULIAR v3 
CASTLE, CLEZ! IT SHOULD SERVE US | ODD PIECE, popps! }\ THING/ PROBABLY AN 


SHOULD HOUSE WELL! VERY WELL! WORTH SOME MONEY ANCIENT TORTURE 


OUR WORKS : y | ? marae 3 ie 2] 


HANDSOMELY! a 
ey aa 
ot: ae 


VS 


~ 


= Seg sans 
| ER... DODDS .., WHY ¥ ( DON’T MIND IF LC DO, 
\\ 


| Bur as popps STEPS AMIABLY INTO THE STRANGE | 
| SUIT OF ARMOR, HIS EVIL PARTNER SPRING INTO 
| PREMEDITATED ACTION / 


| GoorByYE, popPS/ 
GoopByE/ 


Ny . 


DON’T YOU STEP INTO CLEZ! SHOULD BE 
IT FOR A MOMENT! INTERESTING ! 
YOU KNOW... JUST FOR } ge 
A JOKE TO SEE WHAT 

IS LIKE/ 


LEZ --/ WHAT 


(IE, Dopps! 
HA-HA! DIE! 


{ ~ 
HA-HA/ NOW OUR 

VALUABLE ANTIQUE 

TREASURES ARE 

MINE ALONE! 

\ sorry, popps! 


(...GASP ) SOMEDAY 
ss» CLEZ ... (GASP)... 
WE WILL EXCHANGE 


HELP! (GASP) LET 
ME (GASP) OUT... 
GLEZ... * 


i a 7 
THE SINISTER CLEZ RETURNS UPSTAIRS LEAVING 
HIS DOOMED PARTNER PLEADING FOR HELP... 

PLEAS THAT GO UNHEARD AND UNHEEDED/ 


HELP! .,. SOMEBODY... 
vue PLEASE «. 
vee WE WILL 
CHANGE PLACES, 
CLEZ.., AGGRRAA 


HA-HA! IT'S GONE! 
IT WILL PLAGUE ME 
NO MORE! 


THE DIABOLICAL ANTIQUE DEALER SELLS 
THE ARMOR AT A GRATIFYING PRICE! 


NO_ IT'S NOT PossiBLe/ 
I'VE SOLD IT! IT CAN’T 


TERROR STRICKEN, CLEZ AGAIN SELLS | 


r t 2 
THe NEXT MORNING, THE SHAKEN CLEZ APPRE 
HENSIVELY RETURNS TO THE BASEMENT TO THE WEIRD SUIT OF ARMOR! — [esssreory 

THEN You'LL CERTAINLY! IT'S 

} Buy IT! \_ FASCINATING 4. 


RIDDANCE TO IT! TM IMAGINING IT! 
" AIEEE! 


GOOD RID 
THIS FOR GOOD! HA, HA 


ig eZ 1 ( KEEP Away! 
ye? oe A aieee! 


| RUNNING -AS IF FROM DEATH _ 
=CLEZ BOLTS HIS DOOR FROM 
THE GHASTLY HORROR! 


i NEXT MORNING CLEZ | 
LL 


DASHES FRANTICALLY TO THE 
BASEMENT... q vA 

“THE ARMOR AGAIN / BUT ¥ 
NOTHING INSIDE IT/ 


/ I-1-TVE 
GOT TO 
FIND ouT/ 


Satoh, 
al") 


KEEP Away / 
AMEE! 1 I'M 


(GASP)... LET. 
ME,., OUT, PLEASE 
LET... (GASP)... 
AGGRRRAAA 


Bur iF THE WOMAN WERE LOOKING FOR A SUIT 


SHORTLY AFTER, A CUSTOMER ENTERS | 
OF MEDIEVAL ARMOR, SHE WOULD HAVE FOUND | 
\ 


(THE CASTLE... | 


“ER. IS MR, HE'S NOT AVAILABLE 
CLEZ IN? AT THE MOMENT, MADAM! | 
BUT YOU MAY DEAL i 


WITH ME! 


THE ARMOR... ANO CLEZ/ FOR DODDS WAS 
WAS TRUE TO HIS DYING OATH/ THE MEN HAD 
CHANGE? PLACES! | 

a a = 


(di AOR ae = 
tr Wi x 


the SS 


Vj WHEN THE FRENCH 
OCCUPIED THE WEST 
INDIES IN THE 18™ CEN- 
TURY, THEY WERE 
FORCED TO EMPLOY 
WITCHCRAFT TO 
GAIN DOMINATION OVER 
THE SAVAGES. ONE OF 
THE CHIEF PRACTITION- 


lL 


¢ SIGNER OF BRILLIANT 
STAGE SETTINGS... 


“YOU, THOMAS MELVILLE! 
LEADING MAN, BAH! YOU'RE 

NOT FIT TO GRACE A 
STAGE BLESSED BY 
MY SETTINGS! 


(IN A NEW YORK THEATRE 
WHERE A PLAY IS BEING 
REHEARSED, MAURICE 
DE KARVAL'S RASPING 
VOICE RICOCHETS ALONG 
THE UNLIGHTED WALLS.. 


MR. DE KARVAL | BAH! THOMAS MELVILLE 
PLEASE! YOU'RE DISRUPT- , A IS NOT FIT TO PERFORM 
ING REHEARSAL AND Y BEFORE THE SETTINGS OF 
UPSETTING AtY CAST ! \ e a THE GREAT MAURICE DE 
: KARVAL!... ADIEU ! 


Sh 
= 
, (JEAN DE KARVAL! IF YOU 
Serre wir MOUNT o HEAR ME, APPEAR AND UN- 
7 THE MAD a j \. LEASH YOUR VOOBOO ON 
DESIGNER, IN A VOICE CHOKEO ori De ym, THOSE FOOLS! ee 
WITH HATE, BESEECHES yh 
HIS (WEAMOUS GRAND- (( 
UNCLE, JEAN DEKARVALTO 
RETURN ANDHELPHIM REAP — {iI 
REVENGE! 


SPHE DESIGNER'S 
CRAZED STARE 
15 RIVETED UPON 

HIS GRAND-UNCLE 

WHO HAS COME 


De ie 
WY LISTEN CLOSELY STHE FYENDISH SPIRIT SHOWS | 
AND KNOW YOUR J) PMAURICE HOWTO CONSTRUCT A } 
7 | DOLL-LIKE IMAGE OF ACTOR | 
THOMAS MEINILLE / 
THAT'S IT! ‘YOU 
HAVE THE HAIR! | 
NOW THE 


ONG *. 
[ UNAWARE THAT HiS VERY EX/S7= J 
? ENCE |S BEING CHALLENGED, THOMAS 
) MELVILLE GAZES PLACIDLY OUT HIS 


f WINDOW AT TWO PAINTERBONA = 


SCAFFOLD....WHEN SUODENLY... ) 
shes 


THE SCAFFOLD PULLEY 
SEEMINGLY COMES 
ALIVE AND COILS 
ABOLT HIS NECK... 


hae ROPE ATTACHED TO 


UR Rains ee 
CLARICE HART, 
(S IT! HEED ME 


IREMEARSALS CONTINUE, YOU CALL YOURSELF AN ACTRESS! | 
HOWEVER, ANDTHE <I GLORIFY YOU WITH INCOMPAR- 
STINGING LASH \ ABLE SETTINGS AND THIS IS 
OF DE KARVAL'S WRATH YOUR THAN 
IS FELT BY CLARICE 


HART, THE LEADING 


i 


[ JEAN DEKARVAL INSTRUCTS THE DESIGNERTO | 
EMPLOY A MODEL. TRAIN TO BE..... THE 
INSTRUMENT OF DEATH / 


YERY GOOD, MAURICE... 
NOW RUN THE TRAIN 
OVER THE 
WOMAN / 


— 
|@N A SUBWAY STATION, INTHE | 
} CITY, CLARICE HART HAS A SUDDEN § 
DIZZY SPELL.... 


+ MEE === 
REVENGE! 


YOU HAVE BETRAYED 

MY MAGNIFICENT SETS 

WITH YOUR FAILURE, — } 
ELLSWORTH ! NOW 


AGAIN, THE DESIGNER 
TURNS TO HIS 


yy ‘ 
OREPCHCRAMT. i . YOU MUST PAY! 


| Z\ MORNING REHEARSAL 
HAS BEEN CALLED TO SAL- 
VAGE THE PLAY. AND AS 

ELLSWORTH DIRECTS HIS 
CAST, MAURICE DE KARVAL 
OBSERVES HIS EVERY 4 
MOTION WITH HATE... | 


(a 
AND THE SOURCE OF 
LIGHT IS TRANSFORMED IN- 
TOTHE DELIVERER OF 

DOOM... 


Lr nk 


WHO SHOULD BOW THEIR HEADS 
IN YOUR PRESENCE ! YOUR. 
TRAGEDY HAS BEEN 


[LATER THAT EVENING, 
THE THEATRE EXPLODES 
INTO A SEARING INFER- 
NO AND IS COMPLETELY 
DESTROYED... INCLUDING 
THE MAD GENIUS! SUPERB 
SETTINGS... 


[RETURNING To HIS STUDIO, COMPLETELY Cm ser! WO/WO/ 
UNAWARE OF THE HOLOCAUST THAT DEMO- 
USHED THE THEATRE, DE KARVAL DELIGHTS 
OVE THE ACCOMPLISHMENT OF HIS 
/ ae, 
T'VE CRUSHED You 
ALL! YOUR BLUNDER- 
ING HAS BEEN JUSTLY 
REWARDED! HA- 


SACRE BLEU! THIS 
CANNOT BE!....THEY MUST } 


UVE FOREVER !! 


THEY MUST... 
AGGGHHRRAR! ) 


Z\no meurice 
DEKARVAL, HIS 
BODY CONSUMED 
3Y THE FAMISHEO 
FLAMES THAT HAVE 
y ALSO DEVOURED 
an | 47 HIS WORK AND HIS 

‘ WORLD, RISES 
JOIN HIS GRAND-UNCLE 
vn FOREVER... 


WHY, THERE'S A DAGGER 
STICKING IN THE SIDE OF 
THE TIRE, CLARA =-IT-- IT 
LOOKS JUST LIKE THE 
ONE YOU BOUGHT FOR 
MY STRANGE WEAPONS 
COLLECTION ! 


THAT DAGGER 
SHOULD BE BACK 


IN YOUR ROOM! J 


HAD CAUSED THE PUNCTURE... 


Sree 


oe eee 


SAME ONE ALL RIGHT! 
{ THE DAGGER THE OLD HELP To 
\ SURIO SHOP WOMAN E, FOLKS, 

TOLD YOLI WAS USED IN 

ENGLAND TO KILL WITCHES, fxs 

SORCERERS,,.TO KEEP 

THEM FROM COMING 
BACK TO LIFE / 


| 


HAPPENED TO THE OLD 

MAN? HE'S DISAPPEARED! 

BUT- BUT THE LANTERN 
STILL MOVES / 


fenaas WAIT! STAY HERE! I WHAT'S THE Marre \ GREAT SCOTT! WH-WHAT'S 


CAN FIX THE TIRE! THAT WITH HER ? NOW SHE'S 

MAN LOOKS...SO EVIL..+ rt RUNNING FROM ME ‘TO 

A JOIN THAT OLD MAN! 
VERN, I-T \ 


MUST Go! 
OON'T TRY 
TO--STOP ME! 


\ (GUESS YOUR WEIGHT, 
| LADY? Box OF DE 


DARLING, THE )  (\ I-L FEEL MUCH 


OH, COME ON... DON'T 
OLO MAN WITH | BETTER Now! AS 


BE A SPOIL SPORT, 


THE LANTERN! 4 LONG AS WE'RE AT LUXE CANDY IF JUST ONE RIDE AND 
WHAT HAPPENED _} THIS AMUSEMENT I Miss! WE'LL LEAVE IF : 
TO HIM? HE... x PARK, LET'S You WANT ! 
. HAVE SOME 7 


THERES cll ae 
RONG HERE! 
vem BoDY TERE 
HAS THAT SAME 


GHASTLY LOOK: / 


I FEEL DIZZY... 


SICK... WHAT ARE 
KING 
RN ? 


WELL--ALL RIGHT, 
BUT THIS WHOLE 


PLACE GIVES ME 
is THE Cc Ps! 


39 


OOH! THEY'RE SO REAL 
LOOKING, SO _ FRIGHTENING 
VERN! L-LET'S GET 

OUT OF HERE! 


I-WE CAN'T! THE BOAT J 
SEEMS TO BE STUCK ! 
BUT DON'T BE AFRAID / 
THEY'RE ONLY WAX 


IECAME ANIMATED AND THE TUNNEL 
OF LOVE ECHOED THEIR WEIRD INCANTANATIONS! 


CARLA! HAVE HER EYES ! THEY 
COME, CARLA, T YOU LOST YOUR} OVERPOWER ME 


NEED YOUR HELP / MIND? COM T CAN'T HELP But’ / 
BACK HERE! OBEY! 


i iil | 


aa y 
Gara Sr ( Se Seat 
THAT'S RIGHT... \ N°) EN 
\ CLOSER! NOW A ‘ ve, INTO A FAIN 
| DOUSING FROM 
(MY WITCH'S BREW | 


al 


Cl sly 
aN COUR 
SN 


SHE WILL GO AND KILL 
MADAME MOZELLE, AND 


A WILL BE FREE! : YOU SEE, MY SISTER'S RELEASE 
sfeiadl lh Spats i MADAME MOZELLE! \ CAN ONLY BE ACCOMPLISHED IF 
SHE OWNS THE MADAME MOZELLE IS MURDERED 
CARLA } BY ANOTHER HUMAN! THAT IS 
THE WHY LT CANNOT Do IT. 
MYSELF ! 


~~ 

SIR! YOU MUST HELP ME AND THE eo COURSE, THE DAGGER ! ITWwAS // 

OTHER UNDEAD! WE CAN BE RELEASED USED FOR’ WITCHKILLING | I GoT { } 
INTO REAL DEATH WHEN THA’ ee! 


—__*_ ONE ARM FRE 
WITCH IS DESTROYED / your MAGIC 
DAGGER CAN ALL HER! USE pol STOP HIM! 
IT, SIR... USE ITS ‘lh HE WISHES To 
HI) «| KILL. OUR WITCH 
i QUEEN ! 


I-I'M DOOMED |F 
HE-- AH / YOU REACHED 
(HIM IN TIME, IRGO! 


J 


cance 
YEAH! IT BURNED “x DonrT  ~LLATER AT HOME... 

HRI TREES VG. (mcs eka ae 
‘A Loy OF EERIE SALES ANS GO SEE MA / 
ABOUT WITCHES : MOZELLE! PERHAPS SHE'LL 
BREAKING OLIT OF WAX isi HAVE SOME EXPLANATION OF 
DUMMIES, NONGENSE "NOW! )( WHAT HAPPENED TONIGHT! 

ul 


10 MA 
HOME AND SLEEP 
T OFF! 
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fp —.—_—__ 
| TONIGHT, I, MACAME MOZELLE | 
OWNER OF THE WAX MUSEUM, / 


/ 


GU 
SISTERS, NINA AND TINA [ 
EXECUTED FOR WITCHCRAFT! | 
cy IF ANY OF THAT DID By ; d THESE Two CORPSES EN- 
¢ _» HAPPEN | Cael, CASED IN WAX, ARE THE | 
Y ra r y Most FRIGHTENING..." _ 


DAME MOZELLE'S 
MUSEUM WAS AT T! 


YOU CAN STOP THis IS TO { 

STAB_THAT WAX CUMMY OF | 

A WITCH WITH THE DAGGER! ) 
bor’ 


y-— 


SHE--SHE'S INA 
SPELL! SHE'S TOO-TOO 
STRONG FOR You 
LET GO, CARLA! Now ! ONLY WAY (S - 
WHAT'S THE MATITER |S THE DAGGER! STAB 
WITH YOU? THE WAX DUMMY / 


—_— 


—_—~. 
IT DOESN'T MAKE SE 
BUT L'D BETTER DO 


ry 
oy es? a 


IT- IT'S DECAYING 
LIKE A LONG-DEAD 
THING ! I-I CAN! 


o 
LOOK ANY LONGER! 


| an ‘w= 
H wp 


YOU--YOU STOPPED 
FEARING OUR PUNISH- 
MENT AND SOLD THE 


DAGGER, DIDN'T YOu 7 
Bu’ e 
\ 


TH-THAT DAGGER 
IS6 SUPPOSED TO 
DESTROY YOu! 


iT THOSE WHO VIOLATE } 
ATW THE.G 'S,EVEN OF-- 
Cia \\ \\ IS 

Kal 


RAVES, EV! 
UNHOLY MUST BE / 
PUNISHED / 
7 Aon) ) | 


MADAME MOZELLE 


IS DEAD! AND THE WITCH-- [1 
NOTHING LEFT OF HER lj 
), BUT A SKELETON! 


NOE THERE/T DID IT! 


B-BUT SOMETHING'S 
INSIDE THE 


AAIHIY!! YOU ANO YOUR DEVIL-KILLING 
DAGGER HAVE DESTROYED ME! 
MAY YOU BE CLIRSED FOR 
- ETERNITY 7 


J 


‘LP/ STOP HERS 
SHE'S AFTER ME/ 


T HAVE A FEW. 
SECONOS YET BEFORE 
BEING CONCEMNED To 
THE ETERNAL DARKNESS 
ANO L SHALL MAKE 
GoOoo USE OF IT! 


MY SISTER WAS FREED 
FROM HER WAX CASING BY 


BEFORE MY WAX COULD 
MELT! KEPT ME PRISONER! 
FOR THAT YOU DIES 


uf 


ms 
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CARLA! THERE'S 
ONLY ONE PLACE 
TO LOOK FOR HER! 
IF GHE'S NOT AT 
THE SITE OF THE 
OLD, BURNED-OUT 
AMUSEMENT PARK,,. 


THEY WERE RIGHT / 
WHEN ONE TWIN WITCH- 
SISTER DIED-- THE OTHER 

ONE DIED, Too! 
Rage 


BACK AT THE PARK. 


WH-WHAT'S THAT ? 
GHOSTLY FIGURES OF 
THE BARKERS AND 
OTHER MEN WE SAW 
EARLIER TONIGHT! 


ANO THERE'S 
CARLA! 


GOOOBYE, VERN DIXON! THANKS 
FOR RELEASING US FROM BEING 
THE WITCH'S UNDEAD SLAVES BY 
STABBING HER TWIN SISTER 
WITH THE MYSTIC DAGGER | 


SINCE SHE DOESN'T 

REMEMBER ANYTHING, 

THERE'S NO SENSE 

SHOCKING HER WITH 
THE TRUTH ! 


THE END 


DEE TALBOT HAD A FORMULA THAT MIGHT 


WAVE BROUGHT Hitt $1,000,000 B47 
KE ALSOHAD.,. 


IT WORKS! THE FORMULA 
1S PERFECT/ THE SECRET 
OF VRIL IS MINE “PRO! 
DUBROW SHOULD BE 

HERE TO SEE THIS 

IN THE FLESH/ 

SS HEH! HEH / 


KN 


MEMO FROM 
LP BARE, 
Whosr HAUTE. i 

x 


Aj 
{0 


“5, SWASA 


Le 
FEL: 

LESSOR 

ner aCUS DUBROW. : 


LOR YEARS PROF OUBROW HAP BEEN 
RUNMING THE VITREK RESEARCH FOUN D- 
ATION WITH ONLY ONE ASS/STAN7, A 
TECHNICIAN NAMED LEE TALBOT... 


GOOD WORK, PROFESSOR ! 

NOW YOU CAN CLOSE UP 

SHOP, AND WE CAN BOTH 
TAKE AVACATION!/ 


LOOK, LEE’ AT 
LAST... THE VERY 
FORMULA I'VE 

SOUGHT! 


FIRST, THOUGH, LET'S CLEAN 
UP THE LAB... ALL THESE DEAD 
FLIES AND INSECTS THAT HAVE 
HAVE BEEN LYING AROUND 
SINCE LAST SUMMER 


WAIT, LEE.’ 
THEYRE THE VERY 
THINGS |NEED TO PROVE 

THAT MY FORMULA 

WILL WORK? 


YOU THOUGHT } BUT INSTEAD, | WAS 
WAS WORKING ON | WORKING ON AN 
A FORMULA THAT | ELIXIR TO RESTORE 
WOULD PROLONG LIFE/ WATCH’ 
LIFE FOR A FEW 
YEARS... 


ME, E'S 
LE! 
eONeo. ane. 


AND GIVE ITAN BY INE NEXT PAX, LE TALBOT HAD 
ACID TREATMENT! ) GONE 7HROUGH ALL OF CYBROWS 
NOBODY WILL EVER 4°FECTS... 
RECOGNIZE OLO SOME POST CARDS THE 
DUBROW AFTER PROFESSOR ADDRESSED, BUT NEVER BUT FIRST I'D 
THIS /HEH-HEH/ MAILED THE LAST TIME HE TOOK A BETTER GATHER 
VACATION’ I'LL GO TO THOSE PLACES UP WHAT THE ACID 
AND MAIL THE CARDS MYSELF/ LEFT OF PROF. 
THAT WILL FOOL PEOPLE’ DUBROW... 


PAV Ah 

PAS FOR THE. CLUB Ye 

71 USED, I'LL STICK IT }" 
WERE IN THE YAR / 


AND PUT IN THIS. 
CLOSET THAT THE 
PROFESSOR ALWAYS 
KEPT LOCKED /1 CAN 
SAY IT'S BEEN AROUND 

FOR YEARS.. 

IT HAS! 


THEN POUR WHAT‘S LEFT AND GIVE THE CANE 
OF THE VRIL INTO THIS A FULL-FLEDGED 
SPRAY GUN! < TREATMENT! 


90 £6 TALBOT NMIADE A 
QUICK FIP, AA/LED THE \ 
POST CARDS; ANP 
RETURNED... 


WHAT'S THE 

TROUBLE, MR. 

TALBOT? ROSE 
Bués? Z 


THAT/S RIGHT, 
HERVEY, 
ROSE BUGS! 


OH-OH/ THE BUSH IS. 
DROOPY/ LUCKY | STILL 
HAVE SOME VRIL IN 

THE SPRAY GUN/ 


LE TALBOT WORKED 
Lop ytee, THROUGH 
THE MIGHT... 


THERE, THAT'S DONE 
Ae tt oe 
ATH O! 
PeOPLE WHO LOVE LIFE 
ENOUGH TO PAY FOR IT 
SORRY YOU'RE NOT 
HERE IN THE FLESH 
No FF ESee: 
Re PRO ey 
IG 


FN 


BY THE WAY, CAN YOU 
STOP AROUND TOMORROW 
AND CLEAN THE PLACE UP 
BEFORE PROF. DUBROW 

RETURNS? 


SURE THING, 
MR, TALBOT? 


'D BETTER 
LOCK YOU AWAY 
UNTIL HERVEY 

GETS HERE/ 


ON SECOND THOUGHT, 
IT’S JUS’AS WELL YOU 
DON'T KNOW WHAT'S HAP- 
PENING, YOU OLD BONE - 

YARD/ YOU WERE 
GOING TO GIVE 
THE STUFF 
WAY’ 


WHICH REMINDS ME,|'D BETTER n SO ALL WAS SERENE | 
FRESHEN UP OUR’ ROSE See esot NG those \ Aue me PERFECT. 
POST CARDS BY NOW/ THEY'LL | SUE MAS MOIS 
NEVER GUESS WHERE OR | (UE 7 Caer 
Ldblee GNA ya EARED... /| 2yyep FOR CLEAN- 
! 2 DUTY... 


HELLO, HERVEY! THIS 
PLACE HASN'T BEEN 
CLEANED FOR MONTHS, SO 
YOU'VE A BIG JOB AHEAD 
OF YOU’ I'LL_ UNLOCK 
THE CLOSET SO YOU 
CAN CLEAN IN 
THERE, TOO! 


A-A SKELETON/ Yow! 

DON'T LET IT ; B. AN HE MORE 
SCARE YOU! f FRED 70 ALL \\ GERVEY SPRAVED, 
PROF DUBROW 5 Fat BUTTERALY,| | THE THICKER 
USED IT IN HIS f OFWER INSECTS THEY BECAME, 
EXPERIMENTS! : f CAME FOLIFE! UNTIL... 
SEE YOU LATER, S 


ERVEY/ 
H ALS HERVEY STARTED WORK, 
A LONE BUTTERFLY BUZZEO 


THEY/RE GETTING IN THE HELLO, HERVEY, DO 


CLOSET/|'D BETTER CLEAN YOU REMEMBER ME? ) 


THEM OUT OF THERE.. 
THAT'S FOR SURE! 
THE-:- THE 
SKELETON: 
IT'S COME 


IN THAT DRAWER, 
HERVEY, YOU WILL 
FIND A LOADED 

REVOLVER’ 

FI 


Gal GET THERE 
FIRST? 


OF COURSE I'VE COME TO LIFE, 
HERVEY, THANKS TO YOU |'M 
PROF. DUBROW! | WANT YOU 

TO HELP ME EVEN SCORES 

WITH THE MAN WHO 
MURDERED ME/ 


SURE THING, 
PROFESSOR / 


HERVEY, JUST LIKE 
THE PROFESSOR 
WAS / 


YOUR GAME |S UP, 


LEE/YOU KILLED 
HERVEY WHO WAS 
ALIVE, BUT YOU 

CAN'T KILL ME/ 


TOO LATE, \ 
HERVEY’ 


LORE LEE 
FALBOT COUP 
CARRY OUT HS 


CALGHT HS. 
yf WRIST, SENDING 
WIS SHOTS 


BUT CHOKING 
CAN'T HURT ME/ 
|1NO LONGER 
HAVE A 
WINOPIPE./. 
BUT You DO/ 


BECAUSE 
1M ALREADY 
DEAD 


YOU HUMAN 
BONEYARD’ 


WHY You 
RATTLEBONES, 
NLL CHOKE 
YOU. AND 
CHOKE YOU... 


SO IT'S MY TURN NOW TO 
DELIVER DEATH BEFORE 
THE EFFECT OF THE 
VRIL WEARS OFF/ Z\ 


QRADUALLY, BUT 
SORELY CEL TALBOT 
SLOCUMELD 70 THE 
GRIP OF THOSE BONY 
FINGERS. 


BUT WHY SHOULD \IT DOESN'T 
MAKE SENSE, 

BUT NEITHER ¥ 
DOES THIS BATCH 


THEY HAVE BEEN 
FIGHTING OVER 
A SKELETON? 


THE VRIL--- IT’S ALL 
LEAKED AWAy--- BUT 
MY FORMULA IS 


ABELORE THE SHELETON HAVO 
COUWLL ADD THE FINAL INGREDIENT, 
175 STRENGTH GAVE OUT... AS HOURS 
PASSED, THE REMNANTS OF THE PRICE- 
LESS EL/KIR BOLE AWAY, WHILE THE 
BONES OF 17S INVENTOR LAY MOTION- 
LESS ON THE 
4LOOR... PAYS 
FOLLOWED, ANP 


ATORY, 70 FIND 
A STRANGE 
SCEVE... 


7, 


| WONDER WHERE PROF. 
DUBROW WENT... AND WHY 
HE LEFT HIS CANE STUCK 
HERE IN THE GROUND 


Wa0, 


OF PAPERS /, 


4 


my. 


Nia 


% 


j 


I MUST MAKE MORE--- BEFORE 
My TEMPORARY STRENGTH 
IS=-- 1S --- GONE--- 


LIKE THAT 
YARN...HMM ? 
| KNOW WHERE 


@/ PROF. DUBROW. 


WENT...D0 YOU? 
WE KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENED IN THE 
LAB,THOUGH.. 

YOUR GHOST 
WRITER..- THAT'S 
ME /...GOT THE 
INSIDE STORY/ 


[4 
$ 
3 
S 
3 
8 
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‘I'LL NEVER LET YOU LEAVE ME," ANNE 
MAINS TOLD THE HUSBAND WHO HATED 
HER / BUT WALTER MAINS HAD NO IDEA 
HOW DESPERATELY SHE MEANT THOSE 
WORDS...UNTIL SHE LAY DEAD AT HIS FEET! 


/ DON'T WORRY,DEAR..NEXT ‘DON'T, ANNE, 
{TIME T MIGHT BURN _/ THIS IS NO 


MYSELF JUST FOR; 7 TIME FOR 
nc KICKS! 
les 


MAINS, YOUR WIFE POOR WALTER NO,DARLING! YOU MARRIED 
IS A iS \ OH, SHUT UP! \/ ME FOR MY MONEY AND. 

IF YOU HATE })\ SOME DAY YOU'LL GET Tu 

5 BUT I'LL MAKE YOU SUFFER 
IS (S_ THREE evERy? PENNY? . 
VERY PENNY. 

FIRES SHE'S SET / ME TO 
THIS WAY / / 


MONEY ON YOUR 
TRAMP FRIENDS! / 


WHY NOT WHAT WOULD YOU BUY 
AMR ane HO RU Stone! ) INVENT A (t WITH, SWEETHEART ¥ 
ee SOT AN toca toe POISON FOR WIVES\, YOU'VE ‘SPENT YOUR 
a NERY CHEMICAL. WHO HAVE LiveD )) ALLOWANCE... AND I 
PRODUCT / ; WON'T GIVE You 
= ANOTHER PENNY 
Sie a ! 
tS 


THIS WEEK! 


BLAST HER/ I WISH SHE SHE KNOWS I'D KILL ALL IT NEEDS IS 
WERE DEAD! I'D BE HER IF I WAIT! PLANNING AND Panence! 
RICH AND FREE / THERE /S A WAY! THEN I'LL 
SHE ENJOYS T'VE BEEN A FOOL FREE Ao ‘een? 
TORTURING ME / NOT TO SEE IT / - HAA ! 


WALIER MAINS LAID THE QUNCATIONS 
FO Ls HIS. MURDER SCHEME / A WE! 


AWAY FROM 
Tch-Tey! you're) Have Your YOULL BE CADGHT 


t ; 
BOE ot Pair AND BURNED, 


WALTER YOU FOOL / GET 
TO KILL mM ME! 


WHEN YOUR MONEY'S 
GONE DO You = 


YOUR WRONG! I'LL KILL YOU'VE BEEN SMOKING THE FIRE CHIEF WARNED ME 
YOU TONIGHT AND NEVER IN. BED AGAIN, DARLING! THIS MIGHT HAPPEN /HE‘LL 
EVEN BE SUSPECTED! Yyou'LL SET THE BED 

YOU SHOWED ME HOW! 


TESTIFY THAT YOU KILLED 
ON FIRE AND BURN YOURSELF! 
UP, WY LOVE, 


YOU SAID You'D NEVER 

LET ME LEAVE You! HOW 

DO YOU FEEL ABOUT [T ef 

Now, MY LOVE 7 You'vE theo JUST LAST WEEK (T 

LEFT ME... FOREVER _ * BLAZED UP WHEN 

I'M FREE... FREE/ é SHE DROPPED HER 
2 CIGARET / 


THEY WON'T BURN! NOTHING iH! THE CURTAINS NOTHING BURNS / I 
BURNS / THE SHEETS... THE WON'T BURN, EITHER / CAN'T EVEN SET 
BLANKETS... THE PILLOWS / BUT I'VE GOT TO HAVEA FIRE To PAPER.’ 
THEY'VE GOT TO CATCH 


FIRE! OTHERWISE THEY'LL 
FIRE! BUT THEY DON'T SEE My FINGERMARKS 
EVEN SMOULDER/ * ON HER THROAT. 


<<a 


YOU'RE DOING THIS 
TO ME, BLAST You / 
YOU'RE DBAD BUT 
YOU WON'T LET 
ME BE FREE! 


FUNNY! I THOUGHT I 
pouice/ waar BD SAW SOMETHING MON 
WENT AWAY ! IF ARE THEY , AND SWING BACK 
THEY FIND YOU,THEY DOING HERE? ONCE MORE, 

CAN'T PROVE = SAM! 

KILLED You! 


I GOT IN BEFORE 
THEY TURNED... BUT 
THEY'RE STILL OUT 
THERE ! I CAN'T 
RISK DIGGING A 


You've Got 10 BURN, ANNE / 
THAT'S MY_ONLY CHANCE / 

YOU'LL BURN IN HERE ! THEY'LL 

THINK ONE OF YOUR EXPERI- 
MENTS EXPLODED! 


TOME, MY PI 
ONTO THE FIRE 
WITH YOU! THE 
BEAUTIFUL 
FIRE THAT 
WILL SET 
Me FREE ! 


—~— 
PLEAGE.. . PLEASE, ANNE/ YOU SWORE 
YOU'D NEVER LET ME LEAVE You / 
TAKE IT BACK! LET ME RUN AWAY/ 
LET ME LEAVE YOU SOMEWHERE 
SO THEY WON'T EIND You / 
ANNE... PLEASE.’ 


HA HA Hada / YOUR POWER 
Now you'tt BURN, 1S GONE NOW, ISN'T (T, DEAR? 
CURSE you! EVERYTHING YOu'vVE FINALLY Gor TOLET 
IN HERE WILL BURN. ME LEAVE you / 


er LEAVE. 
EEEAAA/ terGo/ ; 
MY COATE 


LET GO OF ME! 


I'M ON FIRE! 
I'M BURNING / 


HALP! HALPL 


/ ! ‘THE FIRE DEPARTMENT GOT THERE, AND 
me A ANNE) THEN “THE POLICE, BUT THEY WERE TOO 
LATE 70 SAVE WALTER MAINS FROM HIS 
iiss FATE! [HE'S LITERALLY | HERE'S THE 
BURNED TO AcHRiSP... 2 ANSWER, Doc! 
BUT HER BODY SCARCELY \ AFTER THE LAST 
SHOWS SCORCHING/THE _/ FIRE. SHE INVENT- 


MARKS OF MURDER ED A FIREPROOF 
ARE CLEAR ENOUGH! CHEMICAL AND 


MAYBE SHE DID, DAVE! ~ 

EVEN HER HAIR "ti SHE'S LYING THERE NOW 

! WITH A SMILE ON HER 
HE TRIEO TO IT MIGHT ; FACE... THE SMILE OF A 
SET A FIRE IN HAVE Roc WOMAN WHO KEPT A 

wo! 

TO DESTROY OTHERWISE! Sraeae! 
HER BODY / 


